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ANECDOTES OF MAEY H . 

She, with her husband, many years ago, kept the noted 
Inn at the corner of Dock and Front Sts., close to what 
was then the Drawbridge, and is still called by that name, 
though more than sixty years ago, a permanent stone 
bridge was erected in its place, and Front St. is carried 
over it, paved like the rest of the street; so that no stranger 
walking there, would know that there was either a bridge 
or a creek beneath his feet. This Inn was called after the 
Sign, " The Boatswain & Call" (the original Blue Anchor). 
It was much frequented by watermen, who navigated the 
River craft. And such was her confidence, (in those golden 
days of Philadelphia) — in the honesty of those noble tars — 
the flatmen and the shallopmen — that I have heard her say, 
that she would frequently go to bed, leaving her door un- 
locked, and her table set with cold meat, bread, butter, 
beer and a pitcher of milk, with a plate to receive the 
money; — and these men would come in at any hour of the 
night which suited them, eat their supper, lay the money 
on the plate, and go off— and she added, that she was never 
cheated by them, or confidence abused. 

She was a woman of strong mind — not to be daunted 
by trifles. Soon after the Revolutionary War began, two 
military men came to her Inn, and called for spirits. She 
gave them what they asked for, set a pitcher of water by 
them, and was about to retire from the bar-room, when one 
of them called out " Madam ! you need not go — we want 
more." — 

" Oh," she said, " I think you have had quite sufficient." 

One of them replied — " We have drank none before to- 
day, and must have more." — 

" I do not keep a tippling shop," she replied, — " I only 
sell to the watermen and the laborers along shore, who 
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when they have had their drink go oft". I don't let people 
sit and drink in my house." 

"We will have more," was their reply. 

Mary went to her bar, and they thought that she had 
been intimidated ; but she locked the door, and pocketed 
the key. — They repeated their demands for more liquor. — 

" You shall have no more unless you are more powerful 
than I am," she said firmly. 

One of them drew his sword and spake very roughly 
to her, with threats and menaces, what they would do to 
her. She quietly and firmly stood still for a time — then 
looking at the most insolent one she said — 

" What a brave fellow thou art, to attack a poor, lame, 
defenceless female in her own house (she was by this time a 
widow) — what a credit to our country to have such officers" 
— and more in that way — when they threw down their money 
and marched away. 

When she lived at the Tavern she had a fine black cat — 
a great favorite in the family. One morning, poor Puss 
was missing — no one could tell what was become of him — 
the last he had been seen was sitting quietly on the top of 
the post of the porch — poor Puss was at length forgotten. 
About a year after he was found at his old stand on the 
porch. He had been a voyage, but whereto I know not, as 
he could not, like some other wanderers, keep a Journal of 
his migrations. When she died she had another favorite 
cat, and left a request with her niece, that poor Tom might 
have her cushion for a bed as long as he lived — which was 
a few weeks after his mistress. 

I have often been entertained and instructed by her re- 
lating what occurred many years back. When she quitted 
the above kind of life, she became a layer out of the dead. 
In this business she was much admired for her moderation 
— though the wealthy paid her well — she would take one or 
two dollars from those in indigent circumstances. 

She related to me that being called to do the last office 
for the corpse of the celebrated Benjamin Franklin — she 
wondered to see at the foot of the bed, an old picture of 



Anecdotes of Mary H . 409 

the Day of Judgment — where the awful Judge was en- 
throned in glory, and giving sentence; while some Souls 
were filing off to the right, — and some, alas ! to the left. 
She asked the nurse how this picture came to be there, as 
she understood that the Doctor was a deist and unbeliever. 
She said that he had in his younger years ordered the pict- 
ure put in the garret and it had been kept there for many 
years ; but since he became poorly, and was confined to his 
bed, he requested her to bring it and place it at the foot of 
his bed, that he might have it always in his view. Does not 
this look as if the Doctor, notwithstanding what he might 
say or believe in the heigh day of health and strength — 
when the solemn close stared him in the face, had some 
serious thoughts about the awful after Scene ! And may 
we not hope, that with the eye of faith he may have been 
enabled to look upon Him, whom he had pierced, and to 
mourn. As saith the Apostle — " Behold he cometh with 
clouds, and every eye shall see him, and they also who 
pierced him, and all the kindreds of the earth shall mourn 
because of him — Even so, Amen." 

[1829.] 



